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And how that I was willing all my days

That England should with Scotland be fast friends.

Commend me to my son: tell him that I

Have nothing done to prejudice his rights

As king: and now, good Melville, fare thee well

My lord of Kent, whence comes it that your charge

Hath bidden back my women there at door

Who fain to the end would bear me company?

Kent Madam, this were not seemly nor discreet.
That these should so have leave to vex men's ears
With cries and loose lamentings: haply too
They might in superstition seek to -dip
Their handkerchiefs for relics in your blood.
Mary Stuart. That will I pledge my word they

shall not.   Nay,

The queen would surely not deny me this,
The poor last thing that I shall ask on earth.
Even a far meaner person dying I think
She would not have so handled.   Sir, you know
I am her cousin, of her grandsire's blood,
A queen of France by marriage, and by birth
Anointed queen of Scotland.   My poor girls
Desire no more than but to see me die,
Shrewsbury. Madam, you have leave to elect of

this your train

Two ladies with four men to go with you.
Mary Stuart.  I choose from forth my Scottish

following here

Jane Kennedy, with Elspeth Curie: of men,
Bourgoin and Gorion shall attend on me,